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ie,eding car. With her were Death’s disciples! 
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BY ROBERT JAMES GREEN 



Love was only shore-leave long 
to the girls who met the boats. 
But it meant something more to 
one sailor. And he was the one 
who chose Eddis for “his woman” 


and tlie 


body a slender, dark-haired woma 
of about 40. Half of a brassiere dun 
to (Hie bare shoulder. 

Autanatically SuUans reached ft 
her pulse, but he knew the g^ture W£ 
futile. “She’s been dead some time,” li 
‘TU phone headquai 
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hungry killer 


BY PHILIP BONETT 


from ED^way 17, the coastal ro___ 

winds from historic Fredericksburg to 
Newport News, Va. 

ally lonely, 


the place looked exceptionally 
though Robert Spindle had 
favored the location. He had 


ing a girl vdio’s^iust ^ fed up w: 

good living here.” 

*nd he had been as 


as good as hi 
McGaH^rd, a 


filling station which he operated 3ust 
three miles north of Frank's place, he 
was told a clerk that the state police 
had called from Tappahannock. 

“It was Trooper Dick Blackburn,” 
the clerk told him. “Says it’s impor- 













































anything 
is-house 


the Easleys?” asked 


The man shrugged. “I explained 
to this lady yestenky. We’ve take 
the house while the Easleys are on vj 

doing here, 

dien?” she demanded. 


is Leroy Love, 
from Tulsa, C 


“Sat’s Howard’s c 
claimed. 

“Mr. Easley got oi 


I he coiild find.-W3me- 
s place and take care 
Love went^on. ^He 

been taking notes, 
V long did you talk 

0 minutes, I’d say. I 


I marks in Hie waU. 
ook like bullet holes,” Croft said, 
to peered closdy at Hie indenta- 
. “There are si^ds of something 


outside that shows Hiere’s been some 

“Ma did do a lot of preserving,” Skin¬ 
ner agreed. 

Otto studied the spots. *Tm going to 
have Hie paHiologist check these, any¬ 
way,” he said, “They could he hlood.” 

Sheriff Croft had heen Twalrmg a close 
study of Love. He turned to Mm. Skin¬ 
ner. “Something has happened here, 
wiHiout a douht,” he said. “From this 


“And so . . .” The sheriff paused 
^rupHy and glanced at Love. “I think 
I’ve got the answer. Mr. Love, what did 
Easley look like?” 

goi ^loo^iLg fellow^dark and curly- 

S Howard ’was in his 60s!” Mrs. ' 
Skinner interrupted. 

Croft smiled grimly. “That’s right. 
The only way we can reconcile Mr. 
Love’s story wiHi what we know about 




'Tt looks H 
genHy.^;-'- 


Sheriff H. W.' Croft correctly fj^- 





























BY MARTIN FISKE 


How could a respected Ohio banker be the key to crooked payoffs 




GLOVE 


BY HUGH V. HADDOCK 


m: 


heard his 9-year-old daughter, ] 


IS farm home t.. -- 

st Grove, Okla., 
.girter, Patricia. 

_„_js fields the late 

afternoon of April 11,1949, But Patricia and 
the two smaller kids always hollered when 

■ before Woodruff caiight the note of panic 

Then he dropped his milk buckets and 
started for the house. He saw Patricia race 
into the yard, clutching her schoolbooks, and 
Mrs. Woodruff run out of the kitdien and 
gafiier the sobbing in her arms. 

*Tt^ granddad!” Patricia wept as her father 
^m e^up. “He’s the re^n the floor, 

“Merciful heavens!” Mre. Woodruff gasped. 






alarm and stared ii 


the child 
father’s 


ler-in-law, 72-year-old E. C. “Tom,” 
IS, a quarter-mile hack toward the high¬ 
er. Then, quieting his wfe, he drew the 
Patricia. 

I from the school bus, he learned, 
alked down the lane to her grand- 
nsf» for her usual after-school visit 
nan. But her nails hror^ht no 
■ i-J *1-- 1-- looking for 


doorway, Wood- 
ation living room 

_les. But after his 

iras aware only of Tom 
me^side, fully dqfce^ 


had been dead for many hours. 

Woodruff dashed ha<i to his own house, 
loaded his wife and their three cMdren into 
the car and drove to the home of Homer 
Cowan, the nearest neighbor with a tele¬ 
phone, where he called City Marshal Herman 
Greathouse-in Locust Grove. 

Greathouse was willing to help in every 
way, but the case was outside his jiurisdic- 

office of the l^yes County sheriff at Pryor, 
rf criminal deputy sheriff 


th the old 

response. Sh. . . ... _ 

him, then peered in at the half-opened 
door. 

‘T saw him!” The child sobbed. “He . . .” 
Memory of the nightmarish scene sent the 
little girl into an uncontroHable fit of cryir^, 

ruff cried. 'T know it!” 

It didn’t make sense to Louis Woodruff. 
Why would anyone kill kindly old Tom 
Tims? Wastii^ no time in argument, he 
slipped throu^ the yard gate and ran toward 
Tims’ little hilltop farmhouse. 


he left Pryor with Deputy ^eriff Claude Mc¬ 
Cracken. 

Ekitering the ru^ed Oierokee HUls coun¬ 
try that surrounds Locust Grove, they 
stopped in town and picked up Marshal 
Greathouse, An Oklahoma hi^way patrol 
car, containing Troopers Carl Pugh and 
Carl Snooks and County Attorney Ja-’- ■“— 


Dayl^^ 


n out to the Cowa 


Iruff and listoied to his story, 
that his wife and childr^ wouH 
the Cowan home, Woodruff ac- 


Tom Tims had be^ brutally hacked t< 


Soiled, crudely mended, the five fingers of this bit of canvas 
pointed to a killer when an old man said, “Try it on for ftt!” 
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BY BERT CAREY 
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A Chat with the Chief 



























































SWISS 































































































































































































































ASTHMA 


ARIZONA 

















































































































CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS 



MANAGER, CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING • DEU MEN’S GROUP, 261 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 16, N. Y. 
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CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS 



SELL MEN FAST AT LOW COST 

Bere’s JBTom? 

Use the Qassified advertising section of the world’s largest selling detective magazines 
—^Inside Detective and Front Page Detective. 

Note this—each penny spent on a single 14-line add brings yon 5200 prospects. You 
reach 3,500,000 potentid buyers, mostly men,.at only 50c a word! 

More and more advertisers are tnrning to our Classified Section becanse it pays off 
in SALES. 

Why not let us do a job for yon? 

DEU MEIN’S GROUP 

DeU PnWisbing Company, 261 Fifth Avc., New York 16, N. Y. 

Advertiser’s Name 

Address City State 

This is my anthorization for advertising 

Yonr Signature 
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